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bread-flaps, and stood to serve us, as we dined picnic-
fashion.

There was a gorgeous moon and a cool breeze. It was
about ten o'clock when we lay down on the two couches
on the roof, with the bright moon overhead, and we were
slowly falling asleep when the man who had served us
came tip-toeing to our baggage and bent over it. I won-
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dered if he had come for petty thievery, but lay still and
watched him. He thought we were asleep, but when lie
picked up two of our hand-bags and started away with
them, I sat up and demanded what he was doing. He
said: "There will come presently on the roof jackals and
wild dogs. You need not fear them, but they would tear
your luggage to pieces in search of food." With the
aid of a ladder, he piled all our stuff on the top of a
twelve-foot wall, out of reach. If the wild dogs came,
we did not hear them.